pleafant Qomedy , of 

Now Iefu bleffe me, am I metaphorphofed? 

I think I know not my felfe.Why what a Gods name 
doth this man fee in me, that thus he fhootes at my 
bonefty ? Well, but that I know my owne heart, I 
fhould fcarfely perfwadc my felfe I were hand. Why 
what an vnreafonablc woolfacke is this ? He was nc- 
uer but twice in my company, and if then I thought I 
gaue fuch affu ranee with my eyes, Idc pull them out, 
they fhould neuer fee more holy-daics. Wcll,I fhall 
truft fat men the worfe while I Hue for his fake.O god, 
that I knew how to be reuengedof him. Butin good 
time jhecres Miftris Foard. 

Enter Mijlreffe Foord. 

Mf.For.Hovt now Miftris Edge, are you reading 
Loue Letters ? How do you woman ? 

Mif.Pag.O woman ,1 am I know not what : 

In loue vp to the hard eares.I was neuer in fuch a cafe 
in my life. 

Mif. Foord. In Ioue,now in the name of God with 
whom ? 

Mif.Pa.With one that fwearcs he loues me, 
And I muft not choofe but do the like againe ; 

I prethee lookc on that Letter. 

Mif. For. lit match your letter iuft with the like,- 
Line for linc,word for word.Onely the name 
Of Miftrefle Page, and Miftreffe Foord difagrecs : 

Do me thekindnefle to looke vpon this. 

Mf.Pa . Why this is right my Letter. 

O mod notorious villaine / 

Why what a bladder of iniquity is this ? 

Let’s be reuenged what fo ere we do. 


the merry Wines of Windfor . 

Mif. For. Reuenged, »f we liue wec’l be reuenged. 

O Lord, if my husband fhould fee this Letter, 

Ifaith this would eucn giue edge to his Iealoufi . 

Enter FoordyPage^ Pitt oll^and Nym. 

Mf.PA.Stt where our husbands are. 

Mine’s as far from Iealoufie, 

As 1 am from wronging him. 

Pif.Foord-tnt words I fpeake arc fore ft s 
Beware, take heed, for F aljlajfe loues thy wi e j 
When Pittoll lyes, do this. 

Foord. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pif.Bc wooes both yong &old 5 both rich & poorc. 
None comes amiffe.l fay he loues thy wife : 

Faire warning do I giue, take heed, 

p oE fummer comes, and Cuckoo birds appeare j 

page beleeue him what he fes. Away fir corporal Ayw*. 

jVy»*.Sir,thc humour of it is,he loues your wife, 

I fhould haue borne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake, and I auouch tis true : My name is Nym. 
Farwell,I loue not the humour of bread and cheefc. 
And there’s the humour of it. Exit Nym* 

Page.Tht humor of it, quoth you ; 

Heeres a fellow frites humor out of his wits. 

Mif. PA. How now fweete hart, how doft thou f 
Enter Mittrejfe Quickly. 

■ Prf.How now man ? how do you Miftris Foord ? 

Mtf. Foord.SN c\l I thanke you good M .Page, 

How now husband, haw chance thou art lb melan- 
choly? 

voord. Melancholy I am not melancholy. 


